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ISS ST? SON was
co'i tlderj I agitated
au« ri· r\ ous wlien »In»
Inally appeared in the
libi. r.v Her facial
I in« cere drawn nini
hrffl"*.*. in·', ¡catini;
the strale she had

Just passed through. When she en¬
tered, I stood before her as I said:
"You must pardon me for telling you

«n untruth, but I could not do other¬
wise In the presence of your guest. I
<lo not come with a message from my
master, but with one from myself."
She looked Inquiringly at me and

waved ber hand toward a seat while
«be dropped wearily into another.
"No; 1 will stand.- I said, "until I

find out whether my request will be
granted."
"Tour request? What Is it?"
Her mind was still dwelling upon the

interview that hsd Just closed, and the
purport of my words had hardly at¬
tracted ber attention.
"Ob. I see!" she added a moment lat¬

er, wltn the faintest indication of a
amilo -on her face. "You have come to
ask me to fulfill my promise of the oth¬
er day."
"Exactly." I said.
.»Well, what Is itr
.As I told you then. It trill aeero

Yery strange to you, and I now repeat

she asid, show-
? do not like so

"ToVtm you BÄ not grant my rcqucstf"
It But you will Und i 'ho end It will
be for your own good. '

"Explain your*,
nig nn re Intel
much mystery."
"But. ma'am, it will be a mystery to

yon for some time pat. I cannot ex¬
plain matters even now.not until my
request Is fulfilled."
She looked at me with amusement

and then added:
..Well, go on. I've promised, and I'll

keep my word."
"My reqtii'st is this: I want you to

accompany me to a certain house on
next Tuesday evening at 0 o'clock
sharp, where I will explain and show
you things that will greatly alter your
views of some of your friends."
"Why, sir. that is an absurd propoal-

_.?t?," she eaid, rising, with some dig¬
nity.
"Then you will not grant my re¬

quest V" I said quietly.
"POUT can I under euch cirenm-

stances?"
"You promised."
"Yes, anything In reason. But you

ask mo to go to a strange house with
you in the evening, and what assurance
have I that".
"1 understand, ma'am; you have no

confidence in me. 1 reminded yon at
the time you promised to do what I

d of you that it would require con-
fid-oiK ir.d belief In me. I see now
that you uavon't."
"You are severe. I did not say

that," she answered In a lese repelline;
volee.
"No, but you Implied as much. But

I will not test your faith in mo any
more. I will give you assurance« that
my purposes are honorable."
She waited for me to proeeed while

a flush overspread her face.
"You know Mr. JalmsonT" I asked.
"Yes, very well."
"Uè Is a friend of yours, and I be¬

lieve you would trust yourself with
him after dark."
She nodded affirmatively.
"Well, Me. Jalmson is in my secret,

and he will accompany us. Under
tivvp circumstances wiO you go with

xt Tuesday evening?'
"Why. of course. It must be all

right if Mr. Jalmson approves of it"
"He does. Ho will call here before

I do on that evening, and the three of
ue wHl go together."
"But where do wo goY* she asked

inquisitively. ,
*T cannot tell yon now. Yoh wHl

know that night."
"How mysterious yoa seem! I do

not understand It at all."
"Yo*u will,in time. But one Other re¬

quest. Will you promise to keep this
matter absolutely secret? Do not even
tell Mr. «Gknldard or Dr. Squires. If
yon do, everything will be spoiled,
and, mark my word, yoa will repent
oí it if you do."
"I will promise," she answered.
"Ami koe» your promise better than

you ilul the other one," I could not r«>-
frain from saying, for her lack of
trust In me had piqued me a little.
She colored and at first would have

resented ray bold words, but an after-
thought checked her.
"Yes, I will redeem my promise this

time without question."
"Thank you. Then on Tuesday at a

quarter to 0 Mr. Jamison wll! call for
you, and you will be ready to accom¬
pany him. I will call for both of yon

Et 0 o'clock. I will guarantee that you
will return to your home without hurt
or injury."

I hastily withdrew then. She ac¬
companied me to the door. She wus

watching me p«M-uliarly. trying to de¬
cide. I Imagine, whether I was a
crank or a sane man and whether she
bad made a mistake or not in promis¬
ing to accompany me.

G??G??? XXI.
WAITED with fever¬

ish anxiety for Tues¬
day night It was
natural that I should
experience constant
fear about tbe suc¬
cess of my little

scheme. If either my master or Dr.
Squires got a bint of my intentions,
the game would be up and I would
have all my labor for nothing. It
would be such an easy matter, too, for
either Miss Stetson or Mr. Jaimson to
drop a word to some relative or inti¬
mate friend which would ruin every¬
thing.

I had not learned what Dr. Squires'
mission was in leaving the mansion on
Tuesday afternoon and evening, but I
concluded that it had something to do
with his prospective fortune, and this
fortune, I felt reasonably certain, con¬
sisted solely of the stolen goods which
had accumulated in his house. He had
evidently reached the point whero ho
thought it advisable to ship them away
to some more convenient place where
they could be disposed of to advan¬
tage. It would be comparatively easy
to send them off by express to some
distaut city and melt up the silver
placai and sell the metal for what It
would bring.
While he was making arrangements

to escape with his unlawful goods I
was planning to capture him and rob
him of Ids sole title to a fortune. I did
not doubt but he would take tbe lion's
abare of the spoils, leaving my master
only a small portion, or probably he
would st tbe last moment escape with¬
out dividing at all with him. lie was
capable of such a trick.
Shortly after dusk on Tuesday I ap¬

proached the old mansion on foot I
had made sure of the doctor's disap¬
pearance. 1 saw him get on the train
about noon and leave for the city.
As soon as It was dark enough to

conceal myself from view I approached
tbe house and looked through the
kitchen windows. Tbe old Indian serv¬
ant was alone and seemed to be busily
engaged In cooking bis supper. When
I had made sure of this, I hurried
around to tbe front piazza and began
to climb tbe post which had once be¬
fore serve«! me a similar good turn.
Knowing tbe way well. I made quick

work in climbing on the roof of tho
house, and I taacbad the cupola with¬
out mishap. Here I found everything
as I bad left it during my previous
visit. I apañad the window without
difficulty and proceeded to lift the trap
door in tho floor. Tbe lock had not
been tampered with, and nobody had
ever beer, the wiser for ray first visit.
In a few moments I found my way

down the ladder and stood in the upper
hall. The bouse was wrapped in dark¬
ness, except for tbe light In tbe kitchen.
This all holp«>d to make ray plan easier.

I descended tbe front stairs noise¬
lessly, and tnrough tbe half open door
I could catch a glimpse of the old
servant From this position I could
measure his probable strength and
powers. It was necessary that I should
be able to cope successfully with him,
and I wus not going to run any risk.
For some timo I watched his slow

movements about the kitchen. He pre¬
pared hie supper and ate it in silence.
Then when he proceeded to wash

the dishes I found that it was getting
late, and for the success of my plan it
would bo necessary to expedite mat¬
terà I purposely dropped a heavy
book In tbe front hall and then glided
quickly behind the office portieres.
The noise, as I expected, attracted the
old man from his work, and he came
catlike Into the hall, peering intently
ahead of him.
He did not expect to find any one In

the Louse. The noise sounded as if it
proceeded from tho front piazza. The
old man glanced through the plato
glass of the front door before he
opened It This was my opportunity.

I sprang out of the darkness and
landed plump upon the man's back,
carrying'him to tho floor by my weight

7 had grasped Ms ttoo arms.

As wo fell together I had grasped his
two arms and held them securely
locked behind him. For a moment he
was so frightened by this sudden at¬
tack that he did not struggle, but when
he felt me running a rope around his
elbows and wrists he summoned all
of his strength and fought desperately.
X had not underestimated his

strength. He was thin and lithe, but
powerful and sinewy. He was like a

serpent in b » «nrtajuLafc and I bad the
greatest diflicult;.· in the world to bold
him. We Struggled and scufileil about
the hall tloor for ten minutes before I
could tame bini. Once or twice I felt
that the baule was going against ma
but 1 renewed my efforts and finally
pinioned his arms behind blm with
the rope.
With his arms securely tied the man

gave up the struggle and lay there
panting aud trying to spenk. I saw
that he was really dumb, although not
deaf. He could not speak, but he
could hear.
"Be quiet now, and I shall not hurt

you," I sold In answer to the question
which I could plainly read In his eyea
"I'm not going to harm you; only you
must submit to being bound fur tbe
rest of the night. I will make you as
comfortable ns possible."

I picked blm up and carried him
with ditiiculty to one of the bedrooms
upstairs. After placing blm in an easy
position on tbe bed I tit^l bini securely
to tbe posts, running the ropes round
and round bis body and tbe bed. He
looked more like a baudaged mummy
than a living being when I hud fin¬
ished.
"Now. you'll remain there until I call

for you," I said. "If I catch you at¬
tenuating to escape, I'll shoot you."
I placed my revolver at his temple as

I spoke to emphasize my words. He
looked frightened and shook his head
vigorously.
Then I left him, locking the door and

windows securely, and returned to the
scene of our recent struggle. I lighted
a lamp long enough to give mo an op¬
portunity to clean up things which we
bad displaced in our struggle. I want¬
ed everything to appear natural when
the doctor returned home.
Leaving a dim light burning in the

kitchen, I took tbe front door key with
me and stepped out Into the cool night
air. "So far so good," I said to my¬
self. It was then half past 8, and I
had half an hour in which to reach
the Stetson mansion In time to meet
my appointment

CHAPTER XXII.
WAS at Miss Stetson's
promptly nt 9 o'clock.
Mr. Jaimson was
waiting there for me,
and Miss Stetson was
all prepared for her
strange Journey.

"I don't like this at all." she said,
biting her Up. "I don't know whether
to regard It as a joke or uot"

"It la not a Joke," Mr. Jaimson re¬
plied seriously. "I fear it is far from
It"
"Why not tell me all, then? I don't

liko mysteries."
"It is for him to tell you," he an¬

swered, pointing toward me.

Knowing that he took me for a de¬
tective, I answered evasively:
"We'll soou be there. Miss Stetson,

and then you will know nil."
I I«h1 them a brisk walk down the

old highway until we reached the
ground surrounding tbe old mansion.
When I turned to go up to the bouse,
Mr. Jaimson starte«! and exclaimed:
"Is It Dr. Squires?"

I I nodded alnrmatlvely and increased
Biy ?
"Of course this Is where Dr. Squires

lives, but what of that?" inquired Miss
Stetson. looking from BOB to the other.
Neither «>f us made reply, but trudged

©n In gloomy silence.
Without any formality or explana¬

tion I produced the key and opened
tbe front door of the old house. 1
stepped Inside and lighted the hall
lamp. Then ae they followed me I

[ clostMl the door.
"l>r. Squires Is not at home tonight,'

said Miss Stetson, "and I do not see
why we should enter his house in this
way. Where did you get the key and
where Is his old servant'.'"
"One thing ut a time, Miss Stetson,"

I roplU'd. "I will explain everything
in a few moments. Please be sealed
In tbe hall until I light more lampe."
I left them in tbe hallway while I

bounded up tbe stairs to see if the old
servant was all right. 1 unlocked tbe
room and glanced in. He was propped
up in the same attitude on the bed,
'and bis bandages were secum

| ? closed ami locked tho door and
turned then to the treasure room. I1 put two or three extra lights in this
place, placing them so that the rays
would glisten on the silverware and
Jewels. I drew off all the coverings of
the stolen goods and even arranged
many of them so they would show off
to the best advantage. With the lights
shining down upon them they made a
f«>a*t for the eyes that was dazzling.
It was a spectacular effect that grati¬
fied my little vanity.

I returned to the hall, where I had
left my two companions, and said:
"If you will accompany me upstairs,

fi will make all this mystery plain."
They both eagerly followed me, even

Miss Stetson showing* more than her
ordinary curiosity. She preceded^Mr.
Jaimson, aud as she reached the door
[of the room I threw it open and said:

"Behold, Miss Stetson, Dr. Squires'
secret! Here is the mystery which he
»has safely guarded from you and all
(the people around here."

Sh· stepped Lato the room, shaded
her eyes with ono hand and then step¬
ped back with a little cry of amaze
ment
"What does this all mean* What

beautiful things? Where did they
come from?"
^'Examine some of them, Miss Stet¬

eon," I said·. "Look at this handsome
silver teapot and water pitcher."
She stepped forward and took them

out of my hand and then nearly drop¬
ped them lu her agitation.
"Why, they aro.mluel They haw

my mother's initials on. They are the
ones stolen from my house."*
"Yes, they belong, to you, and if you

will look around you will see plenty of
others that you may recognize.not
only those which belonged to you, but
to your neighbors."
Sho picked up ouo after anothei,

handling them with such eagerness
that sho nearly dropped them. Then
ehe turned helpless toward me and
Mr. Jaimson.
"What does it raeah, Mr. Jaimson?"

' she asked in a trembling voice.
"That we bave at last run the robbers

to earth," he replied sternly. . ?
I "Who* are they?" she gasped while
her tace turned white and red. "Not.
surely noj..Dr.".

Tés, Miss Stetson. I fear Dr. Squln*
la one of the guilty pertica."

"It can't be. How could he do auch
a thing? I.I.don't understand It."
She leaned against the wall for stq^

port Mr. Jalmaon put his arm arouud
her waist.
"You must not glv«» way to your

feelings," he said tend«»rly. "You must
be brave. There is more to do tonight.
We must tell you the whole *t<»ry. and
you must be equal to the' emergency.
It is dltfieult"-

I Interrupted him by touching his
arm. Tbe sound of wheels on the
gravelly drive bad attracted my atten
tlon.
"Somebody Is coming." I said. "Go

down to the office. I will follow you."
I turned th« tights «ml quickly, lacked

the daof and bound· 1 down tbe eta 1rs
two ut a tini·.». Had the doet r uiicx
perted 1y returned am liai' than he bad
nmmlarrtt
When I reached tlie office. I shoved

than into a closet ahot ??t from the
rest of the room with soft, ehecuy cur¬
tains. The place was barely large
enough for all of ua to squeeze In. I
warned them to keep quiet until I gave
them permission to speak. Through
the soft curtains we could see any one
In the office, but nobody could see us.
We had barely closeted OTiraBlTfS

when the sound of a key In the lock of
the front door announced the coming I
of the owner of the house. Heavy |
steps In the hall followed, and the voice
of Dr. Squires could be heard saying:

"I suppose my man has retired, '

Charles. I told him not to wait up for
ma Ah, he has left a light burning
for me In the office. It always seems
more cheerful to have a light waiting
for you."
He entered the office, followed by,

my master. After turning up the light
into a brighter blaze he removed hie
overcoat
"No, Charles; you're wrong In Imag¬

ining that I do not help you in my
treatment I can see marked improve¬
ment In you every week."
The doctor took a bottle from the

mantelpiece and poured out some
brandy, swallowing It with a gulp.
"But you know the effect your hyp¬

notic treatment has upon me." my mas¬
ter replied. "Every morning after
you subject me to It I'm so weak and
languid that I do not care to do any¬
thing."
"Merely temporary.merely tempora¬

ry. Charlee. Nobody can be reduced
to the hypnotic stnte without feeling
some ill effects of it afterward. But
they are merely temporary and not
lasting; they leave no permanent 111
ness. You soon raUy from your fa
tlgue?"
"Yea, I'm all right after a long rest,

but It does not seem natural that auch
a reaction should follow."
"On the contrary. It Is very natural.

most natural. I should be surprise«! If
It wore mit pò. I cannot enter Into |
detailed explanation Bf hypnotism: i:
would require too much time, but I
can assure you that It effects the nerr
ous system for the time, ami under the
Intense strain the nerves are subjected
to the body must afterward f«>el worn
and weary. That Is all thero la to It
If you were a weak, nervous person, I
might hesitate, but one with ytnir
strong, vigorous constitution ought to
stand It"
My master did not rvply. but re

mained passive, looking intently at the
fire iu the grate.
"Why should you be so discourngiM

tonight?" the doetor added a moment
later. "Has anything oecurr«vd to make
you dissatisfied with my treatment?"
"No, cxc«'pt that I'm getting skep-

tlcal. I bastava at times that I'm en¬

tirely well. I would never know that
anything ? lied DBB aseapt when I'm re-
minded of It by my engagements with
you. Then I go homo from lure and
wake up tbe next morning with all the
feelings of a man who had Invìi
through a severo tit of sicku«>ss. I
don't understand It."
"My dear Charles, that is the pa·

cullarity of your disease ami of my
treat ment of it" the doetor replied. "I
have succeeded in warding off any at¬
tacks of the disease Itself, but at a
slight expense of nerves. That you
must expect No medicino can cure
an luherited disease without giving
some counter shock to the system."
"So you've told me before, doctor,

and I've accepted It trustingly. But
now I want to know iow much longer
you will have to experiment with me?
You admit yourself it is only experi¬
mental ?"
"It was at first but not now. I'm

positive about tho results. So well
have I succeeded that I'm ready to
announce that in half a dozen more
treatments you will be entirely cured.
There will then be no more daager of
phthisis, and you can feel that you
are free from any taint of heredity."

"

"That is consoling, end under euch
circumstances I will permit you to con¬
tinue the treatment for another month.
Then I will refuse to submit longer to
the^se hypnotic trances,"
"Very well; I accept the conditions,

«nd I have reason to believe that you
will always thank me for my perse¬
verance."
"I shall If you succeed."
"Shall we make another experiment

as you call it tonight? It will shorten
your month by a few days."
.Yes, I'm willing."
Th*en a most remarkable scene oc¬

curred.

CHAPTER XXIIL
?? doctor busied him¬
self with some med¬
ical implements, while
my master remained
perfectly quiet, stor¬
ing ^gloomily and ab¬
stractedly at the fire.

In about five minutes tho former
seemed to have found what he wanted
and said:
"Now, If you will take a seat In tie

«hair, Charles, I will hurry up, so you
can returo homo early and bave a
good sleep. It la rather late now.aft¬
er 11."
He looked at his watch as be spoke,

and ray master took a seat In a large,
comfortable operating chair. He threw
himself back Into it asid closed his eyes
for a moment
"Now, Charles, look at me and yield

yourself to my Influence," Dr. Squire«
said. "Remain in as passive a eoudij
>Hou as posslbl«."

IVSIVO U COIKlla

add

My muster sat np and looked dream¬
ily at the man. while the doctor slowly
mude pusses before bis eyes.

lie was hypnotizing him not «gainst
his will, but with hie full consent.
Miss Stetson breathed bard and with
difficulty restrained s screum. I placed
a warning Itantl on h<v arm. She con
tre!led herself with marvelous fiower
and walte»! putleiul.v for further de¬
velopments.
In a law moments my uinrter was re¬

duced to a perfectly helpless condition.
lie was merely an automaton obeying
the will of Dr. S-pilres. The latter
smiled i|Uletly to himself.
"Now, Chailea, you do not naaaasbar

any of your past life, do you?" he
asked.
"No. Only the pressât.**
"Yon fe»I tired nnd weury. don't

you ?"
"Yes; very tired."
"Well, nui .c yourself and do my bid¬

ding with ataartty."
"Certainly. What Is it? I feel fresh

enough for unything,"
"I thought so/*
Then after a short pauset
"I want you to be as shrewd and

alert as possible tonight, for I have |
very difficult mission for you. You
know the large mansion on the main
road Just as you turn off from Gates
avenue?"
My master nodded.
"Well, that house is occupied by Dr.

Cbaliners, a rich old fogy, who has
plenty of valuable articles in tho man¬
sion. I want you to go there aud bring
back to me all that you can collect.
You must then go down the main high¬
way until you reach the house with
two elm trees In front of it. Open the
front door with a key you will And in
your pocket. Enter it and go into the
first bedroom on the right on tho upper
lauding, undress yourself and go to
bed. Bleep there until morning, and
"when you awake you will remember
nothing of tonights proceedings."
Again my master bowed his assent

nnd waited for further Instructions.
"Here are your pistol und dark Ian

tern." the doctor continued, bringing
out from a secret drawer in his desk
the two articles mentioned.

MI want to caution you particularly
tonight." he added. "The house is well
protected. There r.re ? burglar alarm, a

watchdog ami matai manservants in
the house. Yon must he extremely care¬
ful or you will be caught. Now, do you
understand all ?"
"Yes, I understand."
He made ? movement as If to pick

np the platal from the desk, but I felt
that my tlm»· had come, and I stepped
quickly out of the closet eud seized the
¦weapon. Before Dr. Squires could re¬
cover from Ids surprise I had him cov¬
ered with my own pistol, while the oth¬
er one was pointed at my master. I
did not know wluit the latter might
attempt to do In his hypnotic state,
"Yon are caught, doctor," I said as

calmly as naanlitla under the clrcuui
stn-.ioea. **Do not attempt to move or
I will shoot you demi."
The swarthy Bam paled a trillo, and

then his eyes wandered toward my
mast«>r. I saw his Lnteutlou luime-
diately.

"If you order him to help yon, I will
shoot 3011 lirst and then disarm him," I
said. "You ara Hat one I'm after, and
1 shall have you or kill you,"
He had not spoken, hut I know that

his alert mind was active. I decided
to cower him Into submission if possi
hie.
"I'm not alone hero tonight." I added

a moment later. "The house Is sur¬
rounded. Your servant is a prisoner,
and I have 1?»·!? behind me."

Mr. Jaimson and Miss Stetson
stopped from their hiding plací'. The
doctor uttered a hasty exclamation
which never took the form of distinct
words. llcTonllzixl that it was Inipos
slble to deny his crinio. There wero
three witnesses to testify against him.
"Well. I guess tlio game is up," he

finally muttered.
A look of disgust and hatred entered

his face.
"I had a suspicion from the first that

you'might bo a detective In disguise."
he said, scowling at mo.
"\"ou should have acted on that sus¬

picion earlier," I replied, returning his
scowl with a smile.
"Tea, but we are young yet, and we

runy meet again."
During tills exchange of words my

master had stood perfectly still, star-

Zie feil heavily to the floor.
Ing at us as if petrliled. He seemed to
recognize nobody in the room except
theMoctor and me.

Suddenly Miss Stetson walked up to
his side and, taking one of his hands.
said pleadingly: *
**Charlex what does all this mean?"
But he only returned a stony stare.
"Don't you know me? Charles, I'm.

Oh, God! He does* not know, me!"
She staggered baek a few' steps, but

her agonising,cry aroused the dull.il
senses of the 'hypnotized man. He
raised his >ha nd to'his forehead and
mumbled something.
îhen slowly the feeble dawn of an¬

other intelligence seemed tó break
upon bis-mind. He moved a step for¬
ward, his eyes dilated, his features
grew pale and drawn. He moaned as
if awakening from deep slumber:
"Where am I? Who are yon? Yes,

Belle.my Belle.I see you. I .
His eyes grew dim,-his limbs col¬

tapeed,"and ho fell hea\ily to tho floor.
Miss Stetson wa« by bis side In a> min
ote, holding hia head in, her lap.
"Go for medical assistance at onc\'"

I said to Mr. Jal.ffejftu, "and bring oth
îlp.'

obey, and tb*>u I *i*>ke to lb-. S*jutr<
sternly:
"Now that you an· caught «ml th< r

Is no way of amp* show SBBae Bsi're
to thv man whose It t*** you bu.»·«· ¦> r

wrifkoil. Qt«* Mas what medi··*! B*4
you can until ßBath r aortas e»»i .

At first be rvt'itned my «··

with u eurdoulc grin, nod then ? sraw
of a Unter un tur. In bim ehBBg*4j \\·
mind.
"Yea ni do rt for Charlea bat m

to oblige yon." he aafd
IIv took ? -me brandy f-ort th" fb"'.·

nud poure«! It éOBfll tbe threat "f It
miconscloi's rmm In this sod.! p r-.·""
Ines« ta b 1;» my master 1 taio»rcbl th« r

lurk«»d ¦ doable aviti«* II·· ira» m
waiting for a cb. n«·* to mike « ' :«--N
for lÜMTty. but 1 ke'.t MM *° G?

ooTor-iI vr(:h my platal t":-· b» d
bar» thv> opportunité I f»*UoWwHl b'.·
wherever Be w«>nt un! oar« 0
him ti"i to Phi re tb* ree»*!
.Tut 1 iiv d mm* m· d'.-'M··" be sal*"
"V y\] do w.ibout th·· :¡i-<::· li<*

replie«!, "for another physician will b
hero In a moment to relieve you."
In half an hour Mr. Jaimson brooght

a doctor and two oflicers. While th·
lattar t<><>k Dr. Squlr«-s In charge Ue
rest of us derated our attention to Mr
Goddard. who seemed lost In a hear?
stupor.

[to mt cowixwujcd»!

Ukfl? to Hivi It.
"He like« excitement," said tDe

young man.
"So I t.upp«)*«Kl,*' replie«! tho dear

girL
"Wtiyr
"Well, bis choice for a wife made

that the natural inference.".ChicagoPoat,
_

? K«-nttl<-kjr fiinvfmlilloi.
.*Mos" strange ca*e, cunii»4," said

MaJ\. Giddily. lo«»king up from his pa¬
per. "Hyuh's a nt«>ry about ß puse-on
down east who wo* undeh watch foh
half an hou'. an' wa* finally rttuscl·
tated by the doctah* afteh to' hou's
woTc"
"Suttemly .treng·," aeee-nted the

colonel, pausing in the pnrqmretion «>f
an appetizer, "but *ub. yo' mu*' ac¬

knowledge th*t it would hare been x>t-
tehly Impossible to bar« saved that
pUMon had he h*d th« watah inald« of
blm. It wa« only th* fact «uh, that
the dange'ou* eUme-nt wa* on tbe ex-
terioh of hi* body that enabled the doo-
toh* to fetch hlin la life again, sub.".
DaliUm« tre American,

Kvolntlon.
"Strike for your altari· tad ymir Area,"
They said ta that historic day.

Tim· hst r«-rr:<vir!»'<! miT.'n <V«!r<*.
And now thoy ?tria* tor better p-ija..Washington 8tar.

."Eco'i'.inl/e, my l*:y -»vonomi/.t».
if yer want* to get on. S*v> this Vre
bit ·>* simp.I've 'a<! it £«>» 12
months!".Ally Shqxr.

Ill· Rpltaph.
Here lie* one »ho for fifty ye<ars.
Appreciated nature'? boimty;F«vr. tbuutfh a little man. hv w I
Th* blgifcst eat«r !n th« county.

.Chicago Tribun«.

FfW and Far llrtwee«.
Young SharpsJiina.Dad, what 1* the

dlifere-nee between a friend and an ac¬
quaintance?
Old Sh«irpshius.Why, yon c«iuld fill

the parish church with ac«juaiutunces,
but you would be very lucky if you
could fill even the pulpit with your
friend*..Ally Sloper.

M.nloim on tbe Cart».
Otear Ambler.I must have pulled in

all of half a dollar yietaddy.
Marcii ing Marinaduk*.Did yer blow

it all in?
Osoar Ambler.Oh, yesl I never

oould put by any*lug f«sr a t'irtty day..Pnck.

A Tall-Pleae.
Fitegibbona.Hello, Jones! That

was a capital story of yours about
the hog. But why didn't y«>u sign
your own name to it?
Jones.Oh, 1 thought it wn-s moro

appropria u> to sign a pen-name to a

hog taie..Judge.
Wouldn't Do at Alt.

"Ilia motto in Ute i* 'Don't be too
sure.' ¦

"Well, with that motto he «an be
sure of one thing."
"What'· that ?"
"He'll never do for a political cam¬

paign manager.".Chicago Post.

Every Morning;.
Bacon.I see women are fast tek·

ing positions of men. I know a wom¬
an who is a well-known builder.
Egbert.Indeed!
"Yea; she buihle fires.".Yonkera

6tateaman.
The Lanrnag· of Flower».

"I hear that when -her engagement
we* announced her.young friend» all
sent her flowers.**
"Ye*. Her gentlemen friends sent

her forget^me-'nots and her girl frienda
seat sweet peas***.Town Topics.

All SiH.l.
"Well-, why don't you say some¬

thing?" asked the a.ngry woman, after,
her long harangue.
"My dear," replied her husband.

meekly, "nothing remain» to be said."
.Detroit Free ??«

A llopeleaa <«¦«··.
Friend l'erbari \ - p «oOId fricrht···

your wife into treating y.u better U
yi*i threaten tocon»··.o ruicide.
Mr. Henn-lVck No u»e. She'd give
a Hail Columbia if 1 didn't..N'. Y.

ibtl'Bá

POETIC JOTTINGS·
Tb« Ideal tat.

Among the faireat of h«r sex,
Milu dry ???« l*v« sought:

But Kate bar hidden h«r away;
My uuont baa be*c f»>r naught».

My nimbi« fancy pictures her.
A maid of queenly grace.

A charming, modest innocent.
With trusting, girilsh face.

Milady's eyes must have the blue
That violets do unfold:

Ul!aiV}> hair musi heve the shew«
Of ripllng. gleaming gold.

Milady's cheeks* muet bave the pink
Of sunrise o'er a hill;

And each must have a dimple rare.
To come and go at will.

Milady's lips must have the curve
Of Cupid's dainty bow;

Their carmino stain must be a*
As rare wine's deejieet glow.

Ml'.ariy love, may Fortune's gods
I ?< :¡ver you to me'

Muy sweet reality reward
My ardent quest of theel

.Ohio State Journal.

Hflrnipfri.
SHE.

He told me that I was a sweet little saint.
Hut that was a year ago;

When wo sat all alone he made never a
plaint.

But that was a year ago;
He couldn't be happy with me out of sight.
He sat holding· bunds with me nigbt after

night.
When we ktSF-ed he was filled with tb-» wild¬

est delight.
But that was a year ago.

HE.
She never found« fault with the plaoe I had

won.
But that was a year ago;

She gave me sweet praise for the thing« I
hai ¿ione.

But that was a year ago;
She didn't neglect to keep looking her beet. '

And when she compared me. sometime·.
with the· r< M.

I loomed and they shrank, and 1 thought I
nag blessed.

But that was a year ago.
-8. E. KiM»r. In Chicago Record-Ili-raJd.

MrIcIdk a Mttn.
Hurry the baby ae fast a-s you can.Hurry him, worry him. make him a man.

(Off with hi* baby-clothes, get him In pants,Fe*<"Jh!m on brain-foods and make him ad¬
vance.

Hustle him. iwmn as he's ab!· to walk.
Into a gi>ainmar-echool; cram him with

talk.
Fill his poor head full of fleures and facie,.Keep on a-jaminlng them In till it crack*Once box· grew up at a rational rate.Now w· develops man while you wait.Rush him through c<41eg*¿. compel him te

grab jOf every known subject a dtp and ? dal»Get him in buHness and after the oash, jAll by the time he can irruw a mustache.
Let him forget he wn-iver a boy.
Mak« gol** his pod and Its Jingle his· Joy.K«ep him a-bvwtllng- and clear out «4breath.
Until he win-».-icrrcrue proatra«on aratdeath.
.Nixon Waterman, tn the Christian Jus»'deavor World!

I'niler tile Apple Tree«.
A shimmering «h*-«n of sunlight,
A flutter of leave« that gleam.

A twinkling dance of run-flecked
As I Idly rook and dream.

A full sweet calm like the ocean.
With only s binft-sor.g clear.

While the ranger tilt« on a swinging* bough.With a heart that knows no faar.
The K'-lmmer of brUHiart blorsoms.
Half seem through the bending t

And the flitting flush of a butterfly,
As ho float· on tha spicy breas».

And far above through the leafage·,
A wonderful sky of blue.

·'· whit« clou«! ña» »hlstL-dowa.Whuh the wayelde g-*rd-r-· rtrew
tA shimmering sheen <->f sunlight.

A flutter of leaves that glesm.
A tranquil rest from th»· world of «~*?ß,
As I Idly rock ano dr·

.Lydia Kendall Foster, in Bos-ton Tran¬
script.
The Value of ?«1? ertietna.

He didn't do much and his· thoughts. It fav
plain.

\V»-ri> borrowed; from various sources.
He look»»<* ui>on tel with an eye of disdain
As a waste of superbir forces.

But somehow he kept getting: further
ahead.

Fate r«'"er eoemo»! unkindly to caper;W U that he did ami whatever he seid
H« oare-fuly put In the paper.

If he made a »mail çpeech. or war 111 wlfA
a cold.

He sent for a Jimrnolist quickly.Till the people would! anxiously wait tobe
told

If his status wat» rennst or sickly.And at last th« community looked uponhim
As a power: a d».^tlr.y-s*haper,While tht- worker remained» In obeenritjrdlro,
.Oauî»«e his name didn't get In the paper..Washington Star.

I.ttrbt on the War.
In all the etorm-swipt night.
In all the dreary day.

Give us Thy certain Light. À
Thy Light along the wuy.

Where'er our feet may treadk.
O'er reddening blooms- of May,O'er gTaves that hVde nur dead.Thy Light along the way.

atri

Where Right Ve wreoke-d of Wrong,
Where stern foee fight and slay

And deepest dangers throng.
Thy Light along the way!

% iStrength for each task; and »till
Faith.blindly to obey; j jThy will our sweete-et wBl. #-

Thy Light along tho way!
.F. L. Stan ton. In Atlanta Constitu¬

tion.

Different Vow.
In leafy glades, by babbling brooks.
Far from the madding crowd In town,I loved to lounge, with trilling book»*.
And watch the sumnur ma go down.

And were a fair companion near.
To while the hours with id*e chat,I knew no pleasmro half so dear.
But there. I've seen the er.dTof that, ?

>

Por in a leafy glade I met
A f«lr companion on a day,And though I harbor no regret.
In town all summer now I stay.

For she must have^the babbling: brook.The Idle hour, the tete-a-tete.
And to her comrert I must look.
And work In town to pay the freight..Philadelphia North American.

The Perfect Day.
Tkne enough for sorrow:
Grief is Night*

Let. us wreaxhe to-morrow
With the light.

Set tee bell» to rlngtng
On the way;

Even the daak Is singing
Qf the devy.

> ·

See! the light Is streaming»
Storms are past;

H»aven brightly beaming: jHorn·· u! lirM !
«4 .F. 1. SUiilac, In Abanta Censtl-

tullon. ?

Seared «nio Ilia Memory.
"I'm so sorry, dear, that Uie cakes

got a little burned thi» morning.**
"(Jh, ft doe&n't u utter. They tejste

just like those nn mother used to
burn.".X. V. Harald.

Helpieas.
The Bore.Ilavenj^L· met jmiome*

where beior· tnJU.
The Oth*én Mnn~J^^ bave· it wee

entirely tur'nieutioSl"^^ my part,,*
assure you..X. Y. «^B^^^ i<


